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Summary: This is pretty much the last boss fight of the Genocide run 
in UnderTale. I strongly encourage readers to give a review. If 
anything is offensive, I can change things up. This fanfiction is 
rated T. Cover image belongs to its owner (s) . 


1 . The Megalomaniac Enters 

**A/N: I like to think Erisk/Chara as a girl instead of using the 
pronouns "they" and "them." I will be using female pronouns. Please 
respect my opinion. It is up to the player to decide Erisk ' s/Chara ' s 
gender . * * 

Chara entered the corridor leading to the King of the Underground's 
throne room. She walked to a shiny star and touched it. After feeling 
determined and unstressed, she began walking towards the king's 
throne room. There was a skeleton, a recognizable skeleton with a 
blue jacket. Chara clenched her knife, ready to end Sans ' s life. She 
evilly grinned. The skeleton started speaking to Chara. 

"heya. you've been busy, huh?" Sans greeted the first fallen 
child . 

No response came from Chara. The skeleton continued. 

"so, i got a question for ya. do you think even the worst person can 
change...? that everyone can be a good person, if they just try?" 
Chara interrupted by stepping forward, "heh heh heh heh . . . " 

Chara stood there as she listened to Sans, waiting for the moment of 
homocide . 

"all right, well, here's a better question, do you wanna have a bad 
time?" Both of Sans ' s eyes became pitch-black with no visible 
pupil . 



"cause if you take another step forward. . . you are REALLY not going 
to like what happens next." The only thought Chara had was to kill 
the short, chubby skeleton. The psychopathic child stepped forward, 
preparing to slice Sans with her knife. 

"welp. sorry, old lady, this is why 1 never make promises," Sans 
said, then he entered in a FIGHT with Chara. 

"it's a beautiful day outside, birds are singing, flowers are 
blooming." Sans was closing his eyes. _Was he not gonna fight ?_ 

"on days like these, kids like you...** Should be burning in hell.**" 
Sans ' s eyes were pitch-black again. Suddenly, Chara was smashed 
against the floor. The skeleton fighting her started having a glowing 
eye, glowing blue. Bones sprang up unexpectedly, causing the red-eyed 
girl to jump up. The girl realized that she was in blue mode, but 
then changed into red mode again. The skeleton's eyes were both black 
like a raven's feathers again. Almost a hundred bones went from left 
to right with Chara trying hard to not take damage. Four Caster 
Blasters shot projectiles, then four more, then four more. Before the 
end of his turn. Sans used his powers to guide two colossal Caster 
Blasters to shoot Chara. Chara ' s health was 82. _Acceptable,_ but the 
hard part was to survive the rest **AND** defeat Sans. 

"huh. always wondered why people never use their strongest attack 
first," Sans ' s wondered out loud. 

_Will Chara survive?_ 


2. A Special Attack? 

It was Chara ' s turn. 

_My turn to attack. This should be easy to kill. One-shotting is my 
job,_ she thought. _ I'll rid this world of monsters and_ **ERASE** 
_this pile of destruction. I'll make this skeleton's life like hell 
and leave him to die._ 

Chara chose to fight. After striking her knife towards Sans, Sans 
dodged. Chara was angered. _What?_ 

"what? you think I'm just gonna stand there and take it?" the blue 
jacket-wearing skeleton rhetorically asked. Chara attacked again. 

Sans dodged again. _Attack!_ Dodge. 

After 3 more attacks. Sans told the so-called protagonist ," look . 1 
gave up trying to go back a long time ago." Still determined, Chara 
was going to keep fighting Sans. _63 HP._ 

More and more attacks dodged. 

"ugh... that being said... you, uh, really like swinging that thing 
around, huh? . . . listen, " Sans said, attempting to deceive Chara 
soon . 

Another attack was dodged by the surviving Snowdin skeleton. 

"1 know you didn't answer me before, but... somewhere in there. 1 can 
feel it. there's a glimmer of a good person inside of you. the memory 



of someone who once wanted to do the right thing, someone who, in 
another time, might have even been... a friend? c'mon, buddy, do you 
remember me? please, if you're listening... let's forget all of this, 
ok? just lay down your weapon, and. . . well, my job will be a lot 
easier," Sans said, " * *SPARING* * " Chara. She was slightly tired and 
at 12 HP. What could she do otherwise? 

The homicidal child was holding onto her knife and stood there. She 
stood there thinking. 

_After trying to kill me, why is he sparing me? I should be returning 
the favor, _ Chara thought. She attacked Sans once more. Of course. 
Sans dodged. 

"welp, it was worth a shot, guess you like doing things the hard way, 
huh?" Sans said, preparing _something._ (You UnderTale fans obviously 
know) Chara decided now was a time to eat an item, so she ate some 
Instant Noodles. Her health was maxed out. Another attack attack was 
dodged by the skeleton. 

"and if you keep pushing me... then i'll be forced to use my 
**special attack**," Sans warned. Two more attacks came from Chara, 
and of course, they were dodged. 

"well, here goes nothing... are you ready? survive THIS and i'll show 
you my **special attack**!" Sans shot hundreds of Caster Blasters, 
manipulated gravity, and shot up bones. After doing so, he was 
exhausted. Chara smiled, ready for killing the final boss. 


3. Defeat of Sans 

"huff... puff... all right, that's it. it's time for my **special 
attack**, are you ready? here goes nothing." Sans stood there, doing 
nothing. He cent inued, "yep . that's right, it's literally nothing, and 
it's not going to be anything, either, heh heh heh . . . ya get it? i 
know i can't beat you. one of your turns... you're just gonna kill 
me. so, uh . I've decided... it's not gonna BE your turn. ever. I'm 
just gonna keep having MY turn until you give up. even if it means we 
have to stand here until the end of time, capiche?" 

Chara stood there, waiting for Sans to attack her. 

"you'll get bored here, if you haven't gotten bored already, i mean, 
and then, you'll finally quit, i know your type, you're, uh, very 
determined, aren't you? you'll never give up, even if there's, uh . . . 
absolutely NO benefit to persevering whatsoever, if i can make that 
clear, no matter what, you'll just keep going, not out of any desire 
for good or evil. . . but just because you think you can. and because 
you 'can'." He paused for a moment, "you 'have to'." The first fallen 
child stood there, confused on why Sans wouldn't attack. 

"but now, you've reached the end. there is nothing left for you now. 
so, uh, in my personal opinion... the most 'determined' thing you can 
do here? is to, uh, completely give up. and..." the skeleton yawned, 
"do literally anything else." After the skeleton spoke what he had to 
say, he fell asleep. 


The red-eyed girl stood there, frustrated. She waited for Sans to 
slowly fall asleep. Sans ended up falling sleep. Chara used her 



**SOUL** to move the bullet board to the left towards her** FIGHT** 
option . 

"Ergh, ugh," she grunted. Now she had to move her **SOUL** down. Her 
heart was almost there, and then her **SOUL** was on **figHT** option 
as if she were selecting it. The adoptive-sibling of Asriel attacked 
Sans, but he dodged. 

"heh, didja really think you would be able-" Chara attacked Sans once 
more. Sans fell down, surprised. He was bleeding across his chest and 
out of his mouth. His hand touched his chest as he breathed slowly. 
Sans was speechless. 

"so... guess that's it, huh?" Sans said to the demonic child, looking 
at the floor, "just... don't say i didn't warn you." After a while, 
he stood up. 

"welp. i'm going to grillby's." He exited the corridor, "papyrus, do 
you want anything?" 

Ghana's** LOVE** became 20 as her HP number became from 92 to 99. 

_I am in CONTROL of this world now,_ she thought. _Nobody can ever 
defeat me . . ._ 


End 
f ile . 



